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Jerry hadn't seen or spoken to Greg since July, since they returned home from Europe. He'd been busy with 
Alice In Chains and Greg was getting busy with his own solo stuff. They played phone tag a couple times early 
on but never reconnected. And then Jerry saw the news that Greg had started a relationship with someone 
else. He decided to stop trying to reach the younger man. After all, they were just having fun together. No 
strings, no expectations. 


Now, Jerry stood against the wall inside the tiny club downtown, watching Greg's first solo show. He stayed in 
the shadows, not wanting to take any attention away from Greg. His heart swelled with pride as he watched his 
friend command the audience's full attention. When Reba stepped onto the stage to sing her song with Greg, 
Jerry dropped his gaze to the floor. It was hard to listen and watch them together. Their voices blended so 
perfectly. Almost as well as his voice blended with Greg's. He recalled some special moments with the younger 
man where their voices reached new heights. And those were not always on the stage. From stark hotel 


rooms to Jerry's own bed, magic was created when he and Greg gave in to their overwhelming chemistry. 


As fans filed out of the venue and it was left in eerie silence, Jerry remained. He knew he should leave with 
the rest of the Greg Puciato fans but something held him firmly in place. Even their friends had decided to 
leave after a while. Gil and Tyler and Lola all bid Jerry goodnight. And he still waited. 


Finally, Greg and Reba emerged from backstage arm in arm and laughing together. They stopped when they 
say Jerry. Greg let go of Reba and launched himself into Jerry, giving him a tight hug around his neck. 


"I'm so fucking stoked to see youl | didn't think you'd hang around. What did you think? Oh man, what a night, 


huh? Oh hey, you remember Reba?" His smile was a mile wide as he introduced Jerry to his girlfriend. 


Jerry gently detangled himself from Greg and smiled warmly. "Hey, nice to see you again. | thought the show 
was amazing. You really .." He pushed his hands into his jacket pockets. "Really great." 


"We're headed back to Jesse's studio for a party. You should come," Reba offered. 
Jerry gave her a tight smile. "Nah, you guys go ahead. | gotta get home to the rats." 


"Hey, why don't you grab Jesse and head over. Let me work on getting this guy to come out. I'll meet you in a 
few." Greg gave Reba's shoulder a squeeze. 


She glanced at Jerry and then smiled. "Yeah, sure. Okay. See ya later. Nice see you again, Jerry. Come to the 


party!" 

The two men stood staring at each other, both silently waiting to be alone. 
"I tried to call -" Jerry began 

"Good to see you -" Greg said at the same time, 

They both smiled and shook their heads. 

"Go on," Greg held his hand out toward Jerry. 

"| just „l'm really happy for you" 

"Thanks. You know | couldn't have done it without you" 

Jerry scoffed. "That's a lie. Look at you" 

Silence as the two of them looked around the empty club. 

"Hey, so, uh, let me drop you off a Jesse's? Did you drive here?" 


"| did but | don't care about leaving the car here. | can come back for it tomorrow or something.” 


"Cool. Okay" 


More awkward silence as Jerry started the Range Rover and pulled away from the curb. 
"Dude, what's going on? Why is this so fucking weird?" Greg sighed and rubbed his eyes. 
"ls it weird?" 

"Yeah, what the fuck? Are you okay with me and ..you know." 

"Reba? Of course. Why wouldn't | be?" 

"Okay. | just .." Greg trailed off and turned his head to look out the window. 

"We were just having fun, right? Friends with benefits, or something. Right?" 

"Yeah, right." 

"So it's fine. Its fine. Im happy for you, kid" 

Greg's head whipped around. "What'd you just say?" 

m happy for you." 

"No, after that." 

"What?" 

"You called me kid" 

"So?" 

"That was ..thats what you called me when we first .." 

"First met?" 

"No! | mean yes. But .." 

"But what?" 

"Jer, you're the one who just thought we were having fun. |..." 


Jerry stomped on the brakes and the SUV skidded to a stop. "| never said | was just having fun with you. 
That's what you decided when you ..' 


Greg shouted and grabbed at the dashboard. "What the fuck? When | what? When | fuckin’ what, Jerry?" 


"When you started .. 

"Started dating someone? | only did that because you ..you fuckin’ ghosted me, Jerry! 

"| did not! 

"You did! Things got a little intense between us and you fuckin’ disappeared!" 

"| ." Jerry's eyes welled up and he squeezed them closed, turning his head away from the younger man 
"Just say it. Just fuckin’ say it and we can go back to... 

"It doesnt matter now. It's over and | you moved on. You're happy. 

"| was happy then, too. Really happy" He reached across the vehicle and touched Jerry's hand 


Without looking, Jerry took Greg's hand in his and squeezed it. "I'll drop you off" He took a few moments to 
wipe his eyes and then started driving again. 


This time, the silence was heavy with sadness. With the echoes of all the unspoken words. Jerry pulled the 
car up in front of the building and shifted it into park. 


Greg didn't get out. In a small voice, he said, "Just tell me what you want." 
| want you to be happy.” 
The younger man sighed. "But what would make you happy?" 


"Seeing you happy. You," his voice cracked. He took a breath and tried again. "Greg, you deserve it" 
"So that's it?" 


He nodded. "| think so." 


The younger man unbuckled the seatbelt and opened the door. He paused and turned back to Jerry. "It was 
really good to see you, Jer.” 


"You too, kid." 


